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Tonight I
The biggest pre season
dance of them all. Don-

ald Kirkham, with his un-

surpassed orchestra, has
some new treats for you.

Dance on the smooth, pol-

ished floor a whole eve-

ning's fun with a joy-lov- -

ing crowd at only 25c a
couple

Plenty of trains from
Bamberger depot 35c
round trip. Autos 10c per
car and 10c per passenger.

Lagoon I
Tonight I

-

INSTITUTION FOR

SAVINGS

Use Building & Lean As-sod- a

tion as a depository for
your savings, that the money
may go into the
of homes and thereby make
a bigger and better comtnu-nity- ;

a bigger anel better
Ogden.

Continental
Building &

Loan
Association
President S. G. Dye

Fred J Vlcks, Sec. Treas.

2? 13 Kiesel Bldg

YOUR HEALTH '
. OR P H. OISHOP

MGin ITatROHSI nave been asked many timeanxious mothers whether te?rors art Indicative of any constitu-tional aliment in a childTrue "night terrors" an? " ofvery seriOUa Import. Sn
navabe U"rStabl6 -- StlSh3the of mild j-or St Vitus dance.

01111,1 lVkM ln vaue. wildalarm, screams andmo.hcr but evidently fai.lo Vecog!
nle anyone and cannot at once bequieted and reassuredWith the laps.. of

und the"Tf 1U ontaneolySSJe!
return to sleep.

talk 8! ,h" V,rU:" recollect the at-r-

i 'JSS ni"lnln- - During its ter-- Iay Kof out of bed.i

to ?wji "' r!1;n, upor" t,1u S!rSK

durrr.TV'h5,,?rr?r-- s a,' "ometlmes in-- 1

. w r5 'ffl,C,ulty in breathing, be-n- Jt

m 4fnolds or bronchitis or lar--

Night terrors may only be night-- !
SaceibT1 ,of11vl'ld dream,

ninl ,n,on. bad venilii- -lion, previous
SBuMfS! MhCk- - TnechfldPna.!
of ,rat W t!,Klu on the chest.suffocation or of fullinc h ,hIM

.Wornbwd5f5tntfl J- - VVlll, a
oo .

lYOU Are Wel1 Bred
T"0U are always thoughtful of oil '

era . ou follow out the plans yourinostess has in mind, even if you pre-- Jto maJce different use of your
time.

Vou do not permit your personalUkos or dislikes to he evident whenyou meet people.
If jou are depressed or in an un-- inappy mood you keep from Imposing!

mis upon others v,ho may be feeling!
nioro choerful.

an
i Mrn KDERIXG.

When embroidering on material so
sheer it doee ' go Into embroidorviring well, baste It on white waxed
Paper. This holds Die fabric out
quite nicely I

-

ADVENTURES OF THE TWINS

my OLIVE ROBERTS BARTOW

nl IISBSH'm II TTpyr-r- MH''?Twrn

Thoee wicked old fallow don't like anybody," sni.i Mr. Peerabfut,
"And now." said Mr. Peerabout. the

i h.mding the sap-
phire baker with its magic powder to
Nick, suppose you start off and hunt
up old Comet-Leg- s for me. and
sprinkle a little of this magic powder
on his bow legs.

"If any of It touches this Jealous
his ices will Immediately be-

come straight. ad ho can never ride
V "N- - '.vr .iguln. ilts days olmischief will bfl over H - mortallyafraid of thl powder and if he ells- -

covers you are after him he'll be hard-er than ever to cuteh "
Xaney got up off her crooked stoolantiMck rose from hN wobbly chair"Shali we start right gwayf" asked'Nancy.
"Pretty sooji." su.d Mr. Peerabout.1

l w;nt to show you over the moonllrat.
Where doej Comet-Leg- s spendmost of his time asked NickAmong his wicked friends." nod-ae- dMr Peerabtmt. He lives on a big

Pl. iu:. but he doeeni llk it andwon t stay at home. Say it he can'tf

I live on the moon, and run It, he won't
stay on a planet, big or little.

"So he loafs around with Eena
If) na, the Magician, who makes bad
dream, and with Twelve Toes, the
Sorcerer, and old Tricky Trlxo. the
Wizard and Hallo Halloo, the Con-
jurer.

"They arc all helping him to put
me out so ho can bo the Man-in-th-

Alooii "

"N'one of them like us," said XJek.
"so It s going to be hard to get ."

Those wicked old fellows don't likeanybody' said Mr. I'eerabout. "And
they are afraid of the magic powder
too' If they know you have it. they
Will try to steal it.

Lut here's a secret that may help
you out of a tight plapc now andthen, my dears, if you put a little of
the powder on the llpn of your tongues
yon will both change into butterflies.1

"Ami with your magic Green Shoes!you ought to be pre tty sure of being
safe, 'oTiie' I'll show you over themoon, and then you may start."

(To onttoued
(Copyright 1922, NBA Be i

M HF1 l FOOT rHE WOOD Mn f, g
I HAPPY;

By Thornton V. Burgess.
tlnhapplnea without a cause you nev-

er, never find;
It may be in the stomach or it mav

be In the mind.
Whltefoot the Wood Mouse.

Whltofoot the Wood Mouse should
have been happy, but ho wasn't. It
seemed as If there was everything to
make him happy. When he had been
driven out of his old home by feari
of Shadow the Weasel he hud had a
dreadful journey, but at the end of
that Journey he had found a new,
home even better than the old home
It was high up in a vail, hollow stump!

l r n r. r Keen tlffi, linmf r f Tim mv
' the Flying Squirrel. Before that It
had been the home of Drummer the

I Woodpecker. Whltefoot had been de-
lighted with that nf-- home and for
a while had been very happy there.

Winter had gone and sweet Mis-
tress Spring had brought Joy to all
tne Green Forest. Every one was
happy, Whltefoot no less so than his
neighbors. Up from the Sunny South
came the feathered friends and at
once began planning ne w homes. Twlt-- !
lerlngs and songs filled the iiir. Joy
was everywhere. Food became plen-

tiful and Whltefoot became sleek and
fat. That Is, he became as fat as a
lively Wood Mouse ever does become.
None of his "fenemles had discovered
his new home and he had little to
worry about

But by and by Whltefoot began to
feel less Joyous. Day by day he grew
more unhappy He no longer took
pleasure in his fine home. He began
to wander about for no particular
reasrn. He wandered much further
freni home than he had ever been in
the habit of doing At times he would
sit and listen, but what he was listen-
ing for he didn't know.

"There is something the matter
with me and I don't know what it Is,"
said White-loo- t i,, himself forlornly.
"It cant be anything I have eaten.
I have nothing to worry about. Yet
there Is something wrong with me.
I'm losing my appetite. Nothing
tastes good any more I want some-
thing, but I don't know what It Is I
want."

He tried to tell his troubles to his

' it,A?

w in ii Paler Rabbil happened along
hif foot tried fii blm.

nearest neighbor. Timmy the Flying
Squirrel, but Timmy was too busy to

listen. Wfaen Peter Babbit happened
along Whltefoot tried to tell hfm But
Peter himself was too happy and tooeager to learn all the news ln the
Green Forest to listen. No one had
any Interest In Whitcfoot's troubles.
Every one was too busy with his own
affairs

So day by day Whltefoot the Wood
M.OUM grew more and more unhappy.'
and when the dusk of early evenlnij
came creeping through the Green'
Forest he sat about and moped in-- 1
Stead of running about and playing
as he had been in the habit of doing
The beautiful song of Melody theiWood Thrush somehow fllleel him,
with fadness instead of with the Joy;
he had always felt before The very
happiness of those about him seemed!
to mane mm more unnappy.

Once he almost decided to go huntfor another home, but somehow be
couldn't get interested even ln this
Ho did start out, but he had not gono
far before he had forgotten all about
what he had started for. Always he
had loved to run about and climb
and Jump for the pure pleasure ol
It, but now he no longer did these
things. He was unhappy, was White-foo- t.

Yes, sir, he was unhappy. And
for no cause at all so far ay he couldsee
(Copyright. 1922, by T W. Burgess.)

The next story "Whltefoot Finds
Out What the Matter Was"

I oo
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Mary's Kitchen I

1

mi t n ritriT
The combination of fruit and meat

cooked together is most unusual but
j most delicious. Pork and apples are
'an old combination, the apples often
being roasted with the meat or baked
en casserole with chops. Lemon
broiled on fish adds much to the fla-
vor, but few women realize that pine-
apple brnib d with ham. orange slices
with lamb and raisins with beef make
plain everyday meats into foods to be
conjured with.

I II i of !iW a la Pomiuidoni
Ono and one-ha- lf pounds tender-- I

loin of beef. Vfc cup raisins, 1 cup
'pineapple cubes, salt and paprika, 4
tablespoons butter.

Trim tenderloin and cut In filets
two and one-ha- lf Inche.v thick. Molt
butter and dip filet In melted butter
Arrange on a woll oiled broiler and
over each filet with the raisins and

pineapple cubes, using half of them.
Broil under flame for eight min-

utes. Turn ami cover with remain-
ing pineapple and raisins and broil
eight minutes. Season with .alt
and paprika and put on a lioi platter.

Pour drippings from broiler pan
Into butter and simmer slowly fol-
io minutes. Skim out fruit und sprin-
kle over meal Add two tablespoons
browned flour to butter anel stir til
well blended.

Stir in two cups of boiling water
and let boll five minutes. Strain
around meat on platter and servo
at once.

To brown Hour Put flour In an
iron frying pan Stir over a hot
lite till brown. Caramel . an be used
to make the sauce brown and adds
to the flavor of the sauce. Browned

much to themeanflour and cir.-Vnu- l

cook ln the making of sauces,
, vssl KOIJ OF bi:i r WITH

R

Two pounds lean beef. ' cup diced
celery 2 tablespoons minced onion.
cup diced carrots. cup chopped

seeded raisins, 4 table-
spoons
ham 1 e'up

lemon Juke. 1 teaspoon salt,
paprika, tew gratings nutmeg. 4 table-
spoons buttfl".

Melt butter ln casserole. Add half
the vegetables and ham and cook till
browned Add meat, cover with re--

lining vegetables and ham.
Add one-ha- lf cup boiling water,

cover closely and cook ln a hot oven
half an hour. Itemovo meat from
casserole and strain stock. Discard

;p.tal.b s and retui n uo-- it and
stock to casserole Add ralslne.
lemon Juice, salt and paprika-Cove-

and cook one hour in a mod-- j
crate ovon. Put on a hot platter
and pour over sauce.

The ...,iu.o should not bo thick-
ened. This dish uses a less expen-
sive cut of meat than tho first, but
I delicious as to flovor.

(Copyright, 19CL', NLA Service)

6y LOUIS J05EPH VANclS

(Continued IYoni Onr Last Issnc)
He seemed Startled and unmistak-

ably affected by the artlessnoss of this
confession, and held her close

"But, my dearest girl! you're trem-
bling. What Is it? Tell mo . .

It's so wonderful to havo you back.
Lynn. Dont' over leave me for so
long again "

"Vou tempt me to." he laughed in-
dulgently. "1 think you've learned to
love me better while I've been away
than yon did ln all the while that I
was here'"

She answered with an odd little
laugh of love and deprecation: "I real-
ly think I have

They dined at Marcollo's not the
happiest selection for their first few
hours together, for the place was

I thronged with picture-folk- .
Motoring to Santa Monica Luclnda

snuggled into the hollow of Summer- -

lad's arm. and rested a long llmo in
contented silence.

"It is loo perfect," she murmured
at length, "too swoot to last. '

' "Wh not" So lom, as we lovo,
what's to prevent all beauty lasting '"

"Life. I mean" It took all her cour-
age to speak of what she had till then
purposely kept back ' Bellamy."

The car was swinging Into the
streets of Santa Monica. Luclnda gave
him her Hps.

"Let's lorget it for tonight. Kiss
n e again while there's time."

The restaurant to which the Lon-taln-

had bidden them was the one
ln those times most lnvored by the
froth of tho picture colony for its
weekly night of carnival.

Round the tour walls and enclosing
the constricted floor for dancing ta-

bles were so closely ranKcd that pass-
age between them was largely imprac?
tioable without a guide Everybody
of any consequence in the studios was
there, and everybody knew everybody

It and called him by his first name
-- preferably at the top of his lungB,
Lontaine'a party, n large one, com- -

the most influential members
of the colony with whom he and Sum--

i lad were on agreeable terms, had
i r, long enough In session already to
bae become Individually exhilarated
and collectively hilarious. Suminerlad
It took to its bosom with shouts of ac-- I
claim, and he seemed to find it easy
to catch the spirit of the gathering.
A sens,, r.f frustration oppres-e- d Lu- -
cinda She had been happy half on
hour since. Here ln this headv at-
mosphere of perfumed flesh, tobacco
reek and pungent alcohol, the Idyl o.
her evening grew faint and fled. While
the man ah loved had no regrets. 1

In a moment of disconcerting lu-

cidity she saw him as a strange man.
flushed with drink and blown with li-

cense, looking on other women wltn
a. satyr's appraising eyes, bandying
ribald wheozes with the lips she had

o lately kissed. And she winced and
drew away re'nlllng the abandon of,
affection with which she had given
herself to his embrace at the hotel
feeling of a sudden soiled and shop-
worn as from common handling.

A strange man a man Hhe had
known but a few brief weeiM .

Covertly watching him she saw
Summerlad In the middle of a passage
of persiflage start and fall silent, his
lip In an instant wiped bare of speech

nd following the line of his stare,
she espied, at some distance at a table
near the edge of the dance floor. Bel- -

lamv sitting with a woman.
He saw her but made no sign more

than to Intensify his meaning smile,
and immediately returned courteous
attention to his compaiiUin.

At this Luclnda starcu in doubt for
several seconds, she was so changed.
But flnerv that shrieked of money
spent without stint or taste could
hardly dlsgulso the Wild and ragged
loveliness of Nelly Marquis.

XXVI
Luclnda looked a second time. More

than a month had pass.. since lhat
brief acquaintance and Luclnda had
put her out of mind so cucdetely that
her efforts to recall th features ot
the other conjured up only a fogg
Impression of a shabby. haggard,
haunted shadow, by turns wistful and
feebl) de fiant, that bore what might
bo no more than chanco likeness to
this figure of flaunting extravagance
at Bellamy's table.

A question forming on her lips. Lu-

clnda turned back to Summerlad. but
HurprUe.l the tall of bis eye veering
hastily away, and landed a shade of

In the easy, incurious
air he was quick to re sume.

She stole another glance across the
room. By ever Indication. Bellamy
found his company most entertaining:
he was paying her sallies a tribute ol
smiling attention which she as

found both grateful and Inspir-

ing While Luclnda was looking she
drained her highball gla - and with an

lair peremptory and arch, planted It in
front of Bellamy to bo replenished; a
service w hich he rendered with the aidof a pockot flask addlny to his ownglas. however, water onlv.

Summerlad was eyeing her with a
quizzical air. I uclnda managed halfja smile.

"Shall we dance?"
She. surveyed the crowded floor du-biously. "It's an awf crash. I'mafraid . ." Nevertheless she gotup and threaded tho jostling tableswith Lynn at her heels
It was an awful crush. Few bettordancers than Lynn Summerl id ever

I trod a ball room floor, but een hewas put to It to steer a safe course
In that welter. Luclnda heard a hissof breath indrawn and looked up toLynn s face disfigured by a sp.iMU
of pain. In the same instant he stop
ped short. In the next he groaned
between set teeth

"Havo to get out of this. I'm afraid."he grunted. "My foot somebody witha hoof like a sledge hammer landed
on it Just now. That wouldn't rnattor
only the confounded thing got between
a couple of logs while we were doing
that river stuff."

Ho had an affecting limp on theway back to their table, whore he
ho would have to get homo

jand out of his shoes before ho could
hopej to know another Instant's ease.

'Cross, sweetheart?" he Inquired
gently, as they drove off. "I'm sorry

j you let n.e drag you away "
"it Isn't that." Luclnda replied, al-

most brusquely. "I wasn't enjoying
(myself, anyway wantea to leave al-- i
most as soon as we arrived."

"Then what is it?"
She a9ked evasively: "How's your

foot?"
"Much better, thanks Guess I must

have dislocated one of the smaller
bones in that logging stunt."

"I thought possibly yu were pr-- i
tending on my account."

"You mean because your husband
wns t here ""

"It was Miss Marquis wasn't It?"
"Yes, Linda afraid It was."
"Afraid ?"
"Your amiable husband's ln for an

Interesting life, if that young woman
has got her claws Into him."

"Lynn, where do you suppose the
girl has been all this time, since that
night she left the hotel? It seems fun-
ny that she should disappear so com-
pletely for how long Is It? four
weeks" five"' and then turn up ln Bel s
company."

"Well," Lynn, submitted "I dare-
say if you were to ask him

"Or, if you were to ask her!"
But immediately Luclnda repented

her resentment ol what sho had hast-
ily taken to be an attempt to becloud

F1aCBrJ could hardly dl.sni-- ' Hie
wild anel rnggr-- s of Nell)
Marquis.

Impatience with levity.
The man shifted in his corner, till

he sat half-facin- g her, his manner
seriously defensive.

"Look here. Linda' I've known a
long time you suspected there was
something between this Marquis girl
anel me or had been "

Lynn fumbled for and found her
hand beneath the rug that covered
their knees. "You see "

"Oh. I soe!" Luclnda snapped and
drew her hand away

"No. you don't "
"But I do. Lynn, and I'm ciulto rea-

sonable about It. Only. I presume l

needed this to meke m. understand
tho kind of man I've given my heart
to."

"That's unfair. You know perfect- -

ly, nine times out of ten the man Isn't
to blame Besides "

."It Isn't a eiuostlon with me of
blame er excuse, It's Just a feeling
that's suddenly com over mo, that
I've committed my lite to the cure of
a man whom 1 must always share
with his memories of other swee-
thearts'

"Weil, but what about my feelings?
Do you suppose it makes me happy
to be all (ho time reminded that Bel-la-

Ijruce? "
"Please, dear elon't. Forgive me

I couldn't help it. Besides there s this
to be said: If I did love another man
before I met you. ho was only one;
while you have known so many loves

like like this Marquis girl not.
you know, not eiuite "

"You're all wrong about Nelly Mar-
quis. She s ono that didn't happen. If
you've got to know the truth."

"Ol" Luclnda commented Without I

emotion "didn't she?"
"Along with a hundred others I get

tho credit for "
"I daresay, by Hollywood standards

'credit' Is the right word."
"Oh, hang it all, Linda, you must

understn ml. A man in my line
Oh, you know howjt Is There'll
always be women ready to make fools
of themsor. " r ny man w ho mini-- i
ages to get a certain degree of prom- -

Inence. I met Nelly Marquis shortly
Igfter I'd made my first real dont In
'pictures. She was so hard hit 1 used
to bo afraid to leave the house until
I'd sent out scouts to make sure tho
".isl was clear I've always thought

that trouble of hers was more than
hslf responsible for her mania about
me."

"What trouble?"
"Dope. She's a hop nut Coke

cocaine's her big bet That must've
been the trouble that time you found
her stretched: an overdose. I didn't
like to tell you because well, frank- -

ly. I didn't want you to think to much
about tho girl."

"Oh, what a pity'"
"Hong It' What I'm trying to say

l this: Nelly took to tho dope after j

I'd met her, but only, l bollove. be-

cause she got ln with the wrong crowd.
And there's an awful lot of that sort
of thing goes on moro or loss quiet-
ly out here. They lead ono anothor
on. When they'V tried everything
else they take a chance on tho hop to
soe If there's really anything In It. and
then they're gone. They drift Into Ut-

ile cliques and have parties, ether
parties and that ort of thing, you
know, where they choose one by lot

to stay off the stuff and watch thn
others to make sure nobody strangle- - H
to death, while they lie around him In B
a circle " H

Luclnda lifted he: hand to her ears.
"Please, Lynn, please, I don't want H
to hear any more it's too dreadful'" H

(Continued iu om- Kext laane)
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THE DUFFS After the Ball Game BY ALLMAN

fX W 1

THAT WAS A F1WE j THI OH'HELE NOeoDV TOUI lllf RjJif rMDlTV'-MOTMF-
POH,I DAT HOME - HUH-- 1 EPECTEP KM-f-tA .AMEH SHOULD) y

HAVE WBM HELEM 2M To GET r3AWLEO oor B L M f TOOK ME To TE

Lowest round-tri- p rates since pre- - H
war days to principal eastern cities 1
beginning May 2 5. See tho scenic won- -

dors of the Rockies en route by asking H
for tickets via Denver & Rio Grande H
Western through the Loyal Gorge

oo
CANDLE COLORS.

The craze for candles Is increasing
perhaps because candle light Is H
kind light. Be sure when you s'yours, however, that you do not H
match your wall paper. The effect 1
Is more lovely when the candles con- - 1
trast rather sharply with tho remain-do- r

of the furnishings of the room
Black candles aro beautiful In gold
or brass holders.

OO gSBBBBS

MIADIM. HOI. IN
Fill the holes In the linoleum with

finely chopped cork mixed with liquid
glue. When the mixture has set rub J
down with glass paper and color to J
match the design

OO bbbbbbI

U AMI DAY HINT.
If a lump of soda Is dissolved in

tho blue water on wash day there
will be no danger of the bluing mar-rin- g

the clothing. fl!liH
oo bbbbbV

FOR (;M Wll MN.
Your geraniums will blossom bet-te- r

if you pour hot coffee Into tho
saucer of the flower pots each morn- -

1S
oo BBBBBBI

GO E M(. SINKS.
Dip a soft cloth in paraffin and

rub It over the spots on your porce-lai- n

sink. They will disappear. Then
Wash with soap and water

oo

NOTICE

Daughters of the 1'tah Pioneers will
incorporate at meeting in state capi- -

tol June gH
(Signed) FLORA B. HoRNK

CHILDREN IN SPRING TIME
Mrs. C- - Osborn. 7S1S Hillside Rel..

Cleveland, O., writes- - "My grand-daught-

was troubled with a cough
for nearly two years. She toek Foley's
Honey and T I r and her co.ugh Is now
gone. It loosened the phlegm so she
could r use it easily." Foley's Honey H
and Tar Is Just what children should jHhave for feverish colds, coughs, "snuf- -

flee" and tight, wheezy breathing. Be
sure to gel Foley's. It checks croup
and whooping cough, too Advertise- - I


